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i WIDOW MUGGINS' OPPOSITION.

EHITABBL MUGOIN8, wld- -ll ow of Jctliro Muggins, of Cod.
A T

-- - flsb Haven, wns vloleuiljr op-

posed to the very Idea of her daughtor
tarrying the red-fnee- long-legge- con

f Thomas Jefferson Dlgga; first, be-

cause she wanted to see her Angcllne
the wife of n rich man, and, secondly,
fetcause Thomas Jefferson, Jr., was not

. rich man.
As an offset to this violent opposition

on tho part of the Window Muggins,
Thomas Jefferson lllgg was ready at

ny moment to bless the union of tho
two loving hearts of Angelina and
Thomns Jefferson, Jr., and Angcllne
and Thomas Jefferson, Jr., weru al-

ready one In their hearty harmony with
the views of Thomas Jefferson lllggs.

Thus do we llnd odds of thrco to one
gainst the Widow Muggins.
"The very Idee, Angcllne," tho Wid-

ow Muggins was saying, as slio washed
the dishes which Angcllne wiped, "the
very Idee of your marrying Thomas
Jefferson, Jr., Is prcpost'rous. Why,
you ain't got a thing In tho world to go
on but a few clo'a and n good constitu-
tion, and Thomas Jefferson, Jr., alat
eaucb better off."

"Thomas Jefferson, Jr.'s. father owns
the farm they live on, and It will come
to him some day, mother," ventured
the rosy-checke- d Angcllne.

"And so do I own the farm we lire
on," said tho Widow Muggins, with an

tr of aggrcsslvo pride; "and It will
oomo to you aomo day; but what have
70U both got to go on now? Nothing
tinder tho blue canopy, and If you get
married you'll have to go to tho poor
house or the orphan asylum, or, more
like, to the lunatic asylum."

"Couldn't we marry aud wait, moth-er- r

"Walt! Walt, for what? Walt till
cue and Thomas Jefferson Biggs dies?
Ko, you can't. Who'd support you
while you waited?"

"I can work, mother, and so can
Thomas Jefferson, Jr."

"I hco you working. You can work
In my house, and Thomas Jefferson, Jr.,
cm work on his father's farm; but do
.you think I want to take n son-in-la- to
raise aud do you think I'm going to let
you go ovor there and slavo your llfo
out for them Ulggsesl Indeed, I'm not,
and If you get married at all, Angcllne,
with my consent, you'll marry a man
that Is able to support you nnd me,
top, If I take a notion that I want to
live with you."

"Maybe ho wouldn't want you to llvo
with us, mother," said Angellue, hesi-
tatingly.

"Wouldn't?" sniffed tho widow.
"'Well, I'd show him very soon whether
be wanted mo or not."

"Thomas Jefferson, Jr., likes you,
mother," Insinuated Angcllne.

"And Thomas Jefferson, Jr., would
like to llvo in my house. If bo likes
tne so well, why doesn't ho have a
fcouso where I might go If I wanted
to?"

"Ho will have, some day, mother."
"Yes, aud I'll be In my grave by that

time."
"Oh, no, you won't," coaxed Angcllne.
"Don't got to pnlavcrlu' now,"

snapped tho Widow Muggins. "You
oan't wheedle mo Into glvln' my consent
to your marrying Thomas Jefferson,
Jr., now, henceforth or forever. My
mind's made up and will stay mado
tip."

Angellno might hnvo argued further,
but all at onco sho glanced out of the
door, dropped tho teacup alio was pol-
ishing, and, with a small scream, darted
out of tho kltchon luto tho house. It
was Thomas Jefferson, Jr., within a
dozen feet' of tho opcu door, aud An-gel-

wouldn't have 'had him See her
looking such sight for anything In the
world.

Mehttabcl Muggins looked hurriedly
toward tho door through which Au-gell-

had vanished, and thon toward
the ono which Thomas Jefferson, Jr.,
was approaching.

"Ob. It's you, Is It?" sho said, In a
tono of wclcomo that Thomas Jofferaon,
Jr., was accustomed to.

"Yes'm," bo responded, meekly,
"How do you do? Where's Angellue?"

"That's more than I know. 8I10 went
out of here without telling mo where
che was going."

Thomas Jefferson, Jr., stood In the
kitchen door without the slightest ex-

pectation of being invited to coiuo any
farther.

"I'd like to see Angellno If I could,"
"hesitated Thomas Jeffersun, Jr.

"Didn't I say I didn't know where
be was?"
"I guess that don't make any great

difference In my liking to see her;
would you tblnk It did?" said Thomas
Jefferson, Jr., stumbllug awkwardly
over tho words.

"I was talking about you Just before
you coiuo up," remarked tho widow,
veering from the subject In baud to a
light extent
"I hopo you was saying something

good, ma'am." ,
"I was saying tho best thing I could,

which wasn't saying that you could
marry Angcllne."

'Tap said bo hoped I would marry
tier," said Thomas Jefferson, Jr., throw-
ing the burden on his father's shoul-
ders.

"I'd like to know what you pap's got
to do with It?" exclaimed the widow.
"Is ho running my family uow?" sho
added, with Intense Irony,

"No'm," replied Thomas Jefferson,
Jr., with meekness; "but he said he
might as well begin now as any time."

"Ob, bo did!" and tho widow banged
taucer down 00 the tablo aud bioko

It In two. "He did, did ho? Well, you
can go back and tell him that when I
ciln't ablo to attend to my own buslucss
I'll hire him as a hand to do tho rough
work. Aud you might as well tell him
at U10 samo time that If he thinks you
are going to marry Augollne, you ura
very much mistaken.'

"Why can't I marry her?" asked
Thomas Jefferson, Jr., with more cour-
age than he thought be had.

Tho Widow Muggins looked blm all
over very slowly, very critically, very
contemptuously, and 7ltb ber nose
turned up.

"You're prV. leokiag thing to

talk about marrying, ain't you?" she
asked. "You are Just like Angcllne.
All you'vo got Is clo's and a constitu-
tion and no placo to, put 'cm. You
haven't got enough to pay for tho li-

cense."
"But pap has," argued Thomas Jef-

ferson, Jr.
"And so have I," asserted the widow,

with tho same old aggressive pride, for
to her comparisons were odious, "but
that's no sign you are going to get It
I won't have you In my house and "

"I'll take Angellno homo to pap's
house," Interrupted Thomas Jefferson,
Jr.

"No you won't, either. I won't hnvo
my daughter slaving her llfo out for
you nnd your pap, as you call htm."

Over by tho gate through which
Thomas Jefferson, Jr., bad como stood
Angcllne In a cool, white muslin and
pink ribbons, as sweet as an apple blos-
som. She bad arrayed herself and come
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out of the house by another door, and
Thomas Jefferson, Jr., was to tako her
to a picnic down In the Haven woods.

"Good morning, ma'am," said Thomas
Jefferson, Jr., when ho saw her, and
tho abruptness of bis parting almost
made the cold chills run down tho back
of the Widow Muggins, for sho bad
dono what sho could to avert this pic-
nic In a ladyllko way. Her efforts had
proven all In vain, and as tho two
walked away sho almost pawed tho
floor In her disappointment and anger,
and there is no telling what would
havo happened before tho day had fin-

ished If a vent to her surcharged feel-
ings had not been sent to her by a kind
Providence. It camo about 3 o'clock
In tho afternoon In tho comfortable per-
son of Thomas Jefferson Biggs.

Thomns Jefferson Biggs, as may bo
Inferred from the use of tho word
"comrortablo" In describing him, was
Just tho sort of n person that sort of
nu adjectlvo would describe. Ho was
comfortable; ho had a comfortablo
farm, a comfortablo house, a comfort-
ablo gig, a comfortablo old horso to pull
It, a comfortablo appetite, a comforta-
blo digestion, a comfortablo conscience,
a comfortable temper, and, liullko Wid-
ow Muggins, bis II g neighbor and
friend, ho had a comfortable time, for
ho took things as they camo nnd gavo
them up as they went. He was a wid-
ower with no ono to look after except
his son, Thomas Jefferson, Jr., aud bo
felt that ho had ample cuuso to bo satis-
fied and thankful.

Tho Widow Muggins sat on the stoop
as ho approached, but ho did not notlco
tho lire In her eye, and tho red ring
around her nose.

"Good day, Mehltabcl," bo said,
chcorlly, as ho camo up.

"It's anything but a good day to me,"
sho replied, like a great dump of gray
sky Into a heaven full of bluo.

"My, my, whnt'S tho matter? You
and I ought to bo the happiest people
In tho world."

"Speak for yourself, Thomas Jeffer-
son Biggs," sho said, with nu effort to
maintain her good manners.

"Tut, tut," laughed Thomas Jeffer-
son. "You noed a tonic, Mehltabel.
I'll send Thomas Jefferson, Jr., over
with some that I havo Just had made
by the herb doctor. It's guaranteed to
mako tho sun shlno on the cloudiest
day of tho year."

"Well, don't send It by that boy
Thomas Jefferson, Jr.," she snapped.

"Why, Mehltabel, what Is tho mat-
ter with Thomas Jefferson, Jr.?"

"You know well enough, Thomas
Jefferson," sho half whimpered, aud
then sho bocamo strong and went on.
,"And rlgbt hero I want to tell you,
Thomas Jefferson Biggs, that that
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"aoon-nA- hkhitahki,," he said.
Thomas Jefferson, Jr., of yours shall
nover marry my Angellue, I have
somothlng higher for her, nnd I will
never consent to ber marrying agalust
my will."

Mehltabel Mugglus was tangling up
her language, aud Thomas Jefferson
Blgga laughed.

"Oh, you may laugh," sho went on,
getting redder In tho face, "but I mean
Just wbat Isay, Angellno hasn't got
anything to marry ou, and Thomas
Jefferson, Jr., hasn't, and I'd llko to
know what In tho namo of goodness
they are going to do to mako a living?"

"Work, Mehltabcl," suggested Thom-
as Jefferson Biggs.

"Where'll thoy work?" sho retorted.
"I won't tako no son-in-la- to raise,
and Angelina sha'n't go to your houso
to slave her life out for tho Blgggses."

"We might rent a small place for
them, or buy It and set them up com-fortabl-

said Thomas Jefferson Biggs,
"Then I'd like to know what's to bo- -

come of me," almost sobbed Mobltabel
J Muggins. "I'm aura I can't live all by
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myself and let ny only child go out In1.

tho world without my help and advice."
The widow was actually sobbing now,

nnd Thomas Jefferson Biggs pulled a
big red silk handkerchief out of his
pocket nnd stuck bis nose Into It sym-
pathetically.

"Aud think of me, Mehltabel," he
said. "I, too, will bo nil alone, with
my only chAd gone out Into tho world
without my help and advice."

"I don't know what's going to hap-
pen," sobbed the widow, without any
particular nproposnoss to nnythlng.

Thomas Jefferson Biggs laughed and
laughed so heartily that the widow
lokcd at him lu amazement through her
tears.

"If I tell you how to arrange It all, so
that Angcllne nnd Thomas Jefferson,
Jr., will have a homo of their own, you
will havo a home of your own, nnd I
will havo a homo of my owu, and none
of us will havo to llvo atone, will you
bo satisfied?" be asked her.

"Indeed, Thomas Jefferson, I would,"
she Bald, after the manner of helpless
women when relief Is promised.

"Well, then, let Thomas Jefferson,
Jr., move Into your "

"Didn't I tell you I wouldn't take any
son-lu-tn- to rnlsoV" aud she becamo
aggrcsslvo ngaln.

"Well, then, let Angellno como to
my "

"Didn't I tell you Angellno shouldn't
slavo her life "

Thomas Jefferson Itggs laughed
again, Interrupting her.

"Very well, madam," said Thomas
Jefferson Biggs, with great dignity,
"there Is but ono courso to pursue. You
must como to my houso and take "

"Wha-wha-w- hat do ," tho Wid-
ow Muggins began to splutter.

"Chargo of me," continued Thomns
Jefferson Biggs, "and let tho children
tako your house and farm. Then you
won't have any son-in-la- and I won't
hnvo any daughter-in-law- , but will all
bo ono family, with Mr. and Mrs. Thom-
as Jefferson Biggs In chargo of every-
thing, and Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Jef
ferson, Jr., as tenants."

Then Thomas Jefferson Biggs stooped
down nnd kissed Mehltabel Muggins
with a loud explosion, and as strange
ns It may seem to thoso who expected
something mora of n temper such as
Mehltabel Muggins' sho actually put
her head down on tho shoulder of
Thomns Jefferson Biggs and felt com-
fortable for tho flrst time slnco tho de-

parture of tho late lamented Jctbro
Mugglus, of Codfish Haven. Washing-
ton Star.

Whiskers Under tho Vest.
"Are beards lucrative, or, lu othci

words, can ono mako any money by
wearing them long?" said a young man
about town. "Upon tho flrst thought
and perhaps even after ono has evolved
tho question carefully In his mind, he
would reply no. But they are wrong,
as tho following caso of an old artist
will show. By 'old artist' Is not meant
a genius llko Unmet, Angclo or men of
that cfciss, but a painter who, besides
being noted for his superior work In
portraits, la conspicuous for tho quan-
tity of hair which sprouts from his chin.
This gentleman, It Is said, hns won
many a wager on his beard, which Is of
such length that ho Is compelled to wear
It underneath his vest. No ono ever sect
the hlrsuto growth, except when ho
exhibits It to settle u bet. To saunter
Into a saloon nnd get Into conversation
with somo of the customers there has
become a hobby with him, for In doing
so- - ho hns an object. Ho frequently
gets a drink In consequence of betting
with some other fellow who has a fnlrlj
long beard as to whoso is tho longest,
and It Is seldom that ho loses a wager
of this kind, for his whiskers extend to
tho bottom of his waistcoat." Philadel-
phia Call;

Monster Water Wheel.
A water wheel of remarknblo con.

structlon has been Introduced In the
North Htnr mine, Grass Valley, Cal. It
Is 18 feet 4n diameter, weighs 10,500
pounds and develops 250 horse-powe-

running under n 750-foo- t head, at 100
revolutions, aud Is directly connected
to the shaft of a duplicate compressor,
compouud tandem type, of samo ca-

pacity,
Tho design of this wheel Is novel.

From a cnst-lro- u hub radiate twenty-fou- r

steel spok'es, which are connected
to a rim mado tip of anglo buckets.
properly shaped, having a slat for tho
buckets, which are bolted to tho per-
iphery, tho strain being taken by four
heavy steel truss rods.

Tho large dlamotcr of tho wheel Is for
tho purposo of giving proper speed to
tho compressor under tho high head
avalhiblo and the water Is applied to
the wheel through a variable nozzle,
controlled by an automatic regulator,
tho latter maintaining a uulfonu speed
ou tho wheel. The Paper Mill.

Carved Hi Own Coffin.
A collln yarn from England Is tills,

from a Nottingham paper: "Tho hob-
by of an old gentleman, who has Just
departed this life In Duildlestoue, was
wood carvlug. Being of ludepemleut
menus ho was ablo to devote his tlmu
to tho craft aud bocamo a very artistic
craftsmau. After tilling his bouse wltli
hand-carve- d furnliuro ho turatd his at-

tention to tho carving of an oaken
cotHn, to contain his remains. Over the
richly carved panels hn spent much
loving cure. In tilts cottlu de luxe he
was burled tho other day, sad, In ac-

cordance with mluuto Instructions In

his last will nud testnmeut, was fol-

lowed to tbe gravo by 0110 mourner ouly
a young inuu to whom ho had left the

bulk of his properly, Ignoring all of bis
relatives. Tho colilu was conveyed to
the churchyard In the old gentleman's
private vehicle, Uruwu by his favorite
l'y."

Singular Los of Momory,
A curious lustuuee of sudden loss of

momory Is reported from Brighton, En-
gland. While sitting 011 tho sea front
a woman fell something break In her
head. Sho thereupoti became unable
to tell her name, address, or auytblng
connected with her past life. She Is
at prcsout In tho Brlghtou workhouse,
her contluual cry being: "Oh, shall I
get my memory again?" Her clothing
docs uot contain a slnglo mark or Ini-

tial whereby sho might be Identified.

A Severe Criticism.
Probably uo two artists ever criti-

cised each other more soverely than did
Fusell and Northcoto, yet they remain-
ed fast frleuds. At one time Fasell was
looking at Norlhooto's painting of the
angil meeting Balaam and bis ass.
"How do you llko It?" asked North-cote- ,

after a long alienee. "Nortocote,"
replied Fusel!, promptly, "you are an

agel at an ass, but au asa at aa ugelf
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CHAS. A. RAGQIO.

RA6GI0 & MORRISON,

Wkoleule Deilen ant loMen In

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

PRUITS.
127 South Water St., CHICAGO.

Telephone Main 2042.

F. O. ..

Coirap Rahtier aua Mill SdddIt Co.

and dealers in
finest of

MECHANICAL
RUBBER GOODS

OF DESCRIPTION.

GENERAL RAILWAY MILL SUPPLE

Belting.

312

of

Telephone Main 2502.

VIERLINQ, President.

MORRISON.

Manufacturers
qualities

EVERY

AND

Pure Oak Tanned Leather

Dearborn Street,
Tulophono

OHIQAGO.
Ilnrrlaon

The Best Everything for Chicago.

The Civic Federation
CHICAOO.

517 First National Bank Building.

WILLIAM T. BAKER, President.
BERTHA HONORS PALMER, First Vice President
JOHN J. McdRATH, Second Vice President.
RALPH M. EASLEY, Secretary.
EDWARD S. DRBVER, Treasurer.

The Civic Federation Aims to Focalize All the Forces Now
Laboring to Advance Political, Municipal, Philan-

thropic, Industrial and Moral Interests of Chicago.

Bach Breach of Work Is Placed la the Haadi of a Coaalltee of Specialists, Coe
ittees Now BelBf at Work oa the Followiaf Llaes:

The solectlon of honest, capable men
to govern the city. State and tmiulcl-pa- l

legislation for Chicago. Honest
elections. A general Interest In the pri-

maries.

Glean streets and alleys prompt re
aaoval of garbage Improved urban
traffic less smoke moro water hon-

orable police cheaper and better ac-

commodations for tho people of Chica-
go In all directions elevation of rail-

road tracks, etc.

Establishment of Boards of Concili

SIMON COOHLAN.

SIMON COGHLAN & CO.,

RAA ET DO Fclt' CompositionnvVr LnO and Gravel.

TELEPHONES pSmic south 740,

JOHN H.

328 E. St.,
Ceraer Street,

37

4 Wwrtlle AmerleM

A Aeeeoy ferai

aeewai
Atloa sad free Hind book wrfu to

CO.. Ml BWMDWA1fiJMJI ?uiaMt nurMU ror wcunoc italnAn JCfcfiv natant uk.ll out by u
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JAS. D.

318.

the

ation, Public Loan Bureau, Employ- -
went Agencies, etc.

Development of the Central Relief
Association to a thorough

of tho organized charities of Ckl-cag- o.

Tho suppression of gambling, obicea
literature, etc.

Ample school facilities Improve!
methods In teaching, and tbe develop
incnt of a greater Interest In the
schools by tho parents.

P. J. WALL

a Chicago.

SULLIVAN.

CHICAGO, ILL,
SIQBL STRBBT.

.S

Office-3- 41 Thirty-fir- st St.,
Near Hluto St.

Yard-3229-3- 231 Lowe Ave.

PUlBffi and GAS FITTER,
Division Phonix Building,

Sedgwick

RBSIDENCB,

BkwWr mhtmSti,

tfNtifiC &MttU
jsmii0.

ietBioawriKt

systemlia-tto- n

Franklin MaoVaagh.
Wayne) MaoVaag h.

Ml MatW & d
IMPORTERS

Manufacturers and Jobbers
-

GROCERIES.

Wabash Ave. and

W. M, HOYT COMPANY,

WHOLESALE GROCERS!
niPOKTMt

TEAS
Rn. 1, 3. s, 7 & 9 Mm

AL,

RollfR At Kayaa.
Waltar T.

Gladiator Cycle Works.
Manufacturers of fflgh-Qra- de Wheels,

The GLADIATOR.
Factory, 109 to 115 West Nth St.,

FRANK WENTER, Pres. CHICAGO.

HORN BROS.
Manufacturing Co.,

...Fine

or -

AND OF

1 to 9

ED. C.

-19

ias
;

OF1

Furniture.
281 Superior Court,

8AMUELSON.

SAHUELSON

Chanella

Lake St.,

JOBBE1I

An. mil Strut,

...Chicago.
WESTMAN.

& WESTMAN,

ARCHER AVKo

rfjiwv

SIAXUFACTUnERS

Furniture and Carpets,
Stoves, Office Desks, Hlrrors, Etc.

Picture Frames Made to Order. Repairing on Short Notice.

143 und. 1-4- East Oliicttgfo Avenue.

HENRY STUCKART,
--DEALER IN- -

FURNITURE
Parlor Goods, Crockery, Chamber

Suits, Lace Curtains and Shades,
South 382, 2517

AMI,.

lor

Carpets,

ilsUrail
r55BmSSSimSW


